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Lois: What's the matter with her?
SYDNEY: Hysterics.  Upset you?
Lois: I'm frightened.

SYDNEY: III telephone for Uncle Charlie. I think she wants
a doctor.

[He makes Ms way out of the room.  Lois stands stock
still.   She cannot control the nervous trembling that
seizes her. HOWARD comes in.
HOWARD: Fve put her on the dining-room sofa.
Lois: Are Ethel and father with her?
HOWARD: Yes. [He looks at her and sees the condition she is in.
He puts his arm round her shoulders,} Poor old girl, gave
you quite a turn, didn't it?
Lois: [Unconscious of his touch.} I'm frightened.
HOWARD: It's not serious, you know.  Do her good to let
off steam like that.  You mustn't take it to heart.

[He bends down and kisses her on the cheek.
Lois: Why do you do that?
HOWARD: I don't like to see you miserable.

[She turns round a little and gives him a thoughtful look.

He smiles rather charmingly.
HOWARD: I'm quite sober.
Lois: You'd better take your arm away,   Ethel can come

in any minute.
HOWARD:  Fm terribly fond  of you, Lois*   Don't you

like me?

Lois: [Miserably.} Not much.
HOWARD: Shall I corne over and see you when you're

staying at Aunt Emily's?
Lois: Why should you?
HOWARD: [In a low passionate whisper.} Lois.

[She looks at him curiously and with a cold'hostility.